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A PINDARICEK 


Coneratulatory Poem 


To the Right Honourable 


George, Lord Jeffreys, 
BARONeoA W FE M, 


Lozd High Chancelloz, &c. 


OSLailt. I. 


' A Rik, my Muſe, now take a loftier Flight, 
Toward Heaven thy dareing Pinions try :; 
There on the Sun fix 'T hou thine Eagle Sight, 
The Obje&'s Good, altho? *tis High ; 
And He, who fits to FAMES lo nigh, 
(Tho! Fuft He be) in Mercy muſt delight. 
T his © Day all Cambridge did conipire +09... : 


To Praiſe thoſe Glories, We admire : | 
Be that my ſingle Task, which pleasd that learned Quire. 
This Day our Sacred Body, all conven'd, 
( Where Loyalty and Knowledge do prelide ) 
Decreed to honour Mighty Ceſar's Friend, 
The Muſes Glory, and Aſirea's Pride. 


To Hin ther humble Complements they {cnd, 
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Tho? ſorry, all their Art's too low 

The heights of his juſt Eminence to ſhow; 
Much lels with Equal Praiſe his Virtues to commend. 

Virtues, as far beyond his High Degree, 

As Him above our ſekves we ice, 
The Prop, whereon Faſtice and Law do truſt, 

Raisd up aloft by FAMES the Juſt. 
By JAMES, of whom with Pride Apollo lings, 
'The beſt of Friends, of Brothers, and of Kines. 


Il. 


Now thoſe, (if ſuch there ſtill can be, 
Black Rebells in the worſt degree) 
W hoclarediltruſt,Great Prince,thy Royal Word, 
May plainly ſee L 
It they can crc he wranghr on to yo 
By this vaſt Inſtance, which thou doſt afford, 
Thar ?ris thy firm intent, 
T' uphold the Government ; 

And thenceforth acquielce in thy Jult Laws and Thee : 
Since Him, whom Fatious Noiſe could never Awe, 
Nor Fear, nor Hope, from Rules of Juſtice dr, 

Since Him Thow't made the Oracle of England's Law. 
Great Jeffreys, yet not half ſo Great as Good, 

How little was thy V orth once underſtood ! 
How lay it unreveal'd, 

Like a rich Gemm, in dirty Mines concea[*d ; 

W hen by the Mobile ſo much abusd ! 

Or rather then, How was thy Virtue known, 

And dreaded by the Vice-empoilon'd T own, 


Who T bee (as fintul Fews the Saviour once) refus'd ! 
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But CHARLES (whoſe Memory ſtill ſhall live, 
While Pen, or Verſe, a Name can give) 
Receivd Thee in His more propitious, Armes ; 
Where thy late-blefſed Honor thriv'd amain, 
Its former Grace did quickly re-obtain, 
Encircled round with {weet endearing Charmes, 
And Crown'd with awtull Love again. 
So look'd Aſftrea, Reverend and Severe, 
Tho? to the wiſer Gods, as Mercy, Dear.. 
And thus, while in thy brighter Soul there ſtood 
The Heavenly Form of all, that's Juſt and Good. 
It's Beauties God-like FAMES beheld, 
(For Virtue beſt can Virtue's Beauties find ) 
And ſtraight with Love Divine His Boſom ſwelPd: 
Only ſuch perte& Forms affe& ſo Great a Mind. 


'Then to Her Seat the Goddeſs He reſtor'd, 
And arm'd Her with a Whig-confounding Sword; 


Gave Her a Champion by Her fide, 
Of Condudt and of Courage try'd: 
To Feffrey's Care commended His dear Law, 
And bad him guard Her as the Soul, 
Which Monarchy it {elf doth actuate, 
Which only can Sedztion's Powers controul, 
And Fattion's Fury awe, 
| And render Calm a Rough tempeſtuous State. 
Thus was Lites ſacred 'T ree of old 
Committed.to9 a Guardian "Angel's Care ; 
Who {till a flaming Sword did hold; 
s Leſt Rebell Adam's Race ſhould dare 
T' invade thoſe Bliſsful Limits, where 
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The Worlds Great Monarch ſet his Plant of Gold. 
Thrice happy LAMES, whole Firſt Tear s Reign 
Hath brought Aſtrea back to Earth again! 


IV. 


Surely, Great STR, when late Poſterity 
Shall hearthe found of thy Renown and Thee; 
Tho? much thine Eloquence they will admire, 
And Loyalty (by which the Good aſpire) 
Tho? much thy wondrous Fudgment they will praiſe, 
And Love to Learning (rare m theſe our Days) 
Tho? much thine Equity they muſt commend, 
Tho? much thy ſcorn of Hopes or Fears, 
Great Virtues purchasd in few Years! 
Yet this, Im ſure, will prove 
Thegreateſt Praiſe thy Glorious Soul can love, 
 ?Cauſe this doth all the others comprehend, 
When they ſhall ſay, <Wiſe JAMES was Jeffrey's Friend. 
And if from Gods and Kings we dare 
Pretend to Merit, when they bounteous are ; 
Surely with Charms of Service Thou didſt bind 
Thy Mighty Maſters generous Mind, 
And-as it were oblige Him to be Kind. 
Or rather, cauſe He's Juſt, and knew 
That Thou, Great Feffreys, waſt fo too, 
He judg'd thee Worthy of a Monarchs Love, 
And, like a Prince, did by His bounty prove 
What high Eſteem m Him thy Worth did raiſe: 
When meaner Souls (the ſcandal of our Days ) | 
Repay Deſert only with empty Praiſe. a 
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Nor do we only love Thee now 
For Mighty Ceſars lake, 
Bur all the Land thy Praiſe doth ſpeak, 
Obligd ont's own account, and humbly low 
To Her Dcliverers honour d Name ſhall bow. 
Well did thy wiſcly-pruning Hand 
Lop off thoſe Suckers of the Weſtern Land, 
Thar once defign'd to draw away 
The Viral Sap of Britain's Royal Tree, 
Whole Proſp'rous Strengths the only ſtay 
Of Government, Religion, Equity : 
On whole firm Branches "Three Great Crowns do ſtand, 
Henceforth-- ( All Loyal Men, 
And Heaven and Earth ſing an Amen! ) 
The Root of Monarchy is fixt more ſure; 
More wide the lovely Branches ſpread, 
And up to Heaven advance their aweful Head : 
Nor can the 'T hunders ere their hurt procure; 
Since they the Thun@rers Glory do ſecure; 
Nor ſhall they fear the touch of Lightnings Blaſt ; 
*Gainſt Rebell Winds and Storms they ſhall endure, 
And an adored Oak of Trophies, laſt : 
Till Jefireyss Fames aſleep, and Time it ſelf be paſt. 


 FINIS 


